
SYNOPSIS.

On Windward island Tnli'lori Intrierues
Mm. Golden into Hn appearance of evil
which causes Golden to capture and tor-

ture tlie Italian by branding liis fat e and
crushing Ills hand. I'ali.lera op.tis the
dyke Kates und floods the island and in
the peneral rush to escape the Meed kid-
naps G"l1eiiB ld ilauuht. r Mar-gor-

Twelve years later In New York!
one calline himself "the Hammer of:
God" rescues an girl
from the cadet C'asai anil, to whom Jules,
Legar had delivered h r.

SECOND EPISODE

The House of Unhappiness.
Enoch Golden, with all his millions,
as a hard men. Those closest to him

contended that he had experienced
much to make him hard.

The one person who stood In any
way intimately and personally con-

nected with Golden was his young pri-

vate secretary, David Mauley. Tor
young Manley, often enough known to
his associates as "Davie," was both
incorrigibly youthful and engagingly
irresponsible. Golden, oddly enough,
secretly liked this youth for his fool-

ishness.
Golden smiled a little as he stepped

into his massively furnished library
and found young Manley curled up
in one of the great leather chairs
intently working over a pocket
camera and quite oblivious of the tele-

phone bell shrilling from the rosewood
desk beside him. Golden, as he Feated
himself at this desk and curtly an-

swered the phone call, blinked with
mock disapproval at the youth bent
over the camera.

It was not until he heard Golden's
great fist smite the rosewood desktop
that Manley looked up. The man of
millions was frowning over the letter
still in his hand.

"The condition of these tenements
is shameful. Times are hard, cud
many, we find, are out of work. If yoa
insist on raising the rents, as you
threaten, our settlement workers claim
that hundreds of the poor will have
to leave their homes. So, for the saka
of the mothers and children alone. I

implore you to reconsider your career
decision.

"Sincerely,
"AMOS SCHOFIELD, D. D."

"The fools:" said Golden aloud.
"They know as much about business.
Manley, as you know about bond is-

sues! Not raise my own rents! I

guess Enoch Golden still knows enough
to run his own business!"

He stopped and looked at Manley.
"What's that gim-crac- k you're wast-

ing your time on?" he demanded.
"Gim-crack?- " laughed Manley. "It's

the neatest thing In cameras that ever
came into America. That's a new
Swiss telescopic lens I've just been

to It. Take a snap of a flea
biting your ear eighty paces away!
And your income on those tenements,
by the way, amounts to an annual re-

turn of just 43 per cent of the capital
invested!"

But Golden's patience was exhaust-
ed. "Get out of here!" was his brusque
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intently Working Over a Pocket
Camera.

command. "Get down to Griswold's
bank with these checks, and lie quick
about it!"

Whereupon Manley meekly took his
departure. Two minutes later, how-

ever, yet another figure was passing
through the gloomy sileiires of Enoch
Golden's home. It v.;-.-s a more puipose-fu- l

figure than that of the lazy-eye-

young secretary. And ov r the face
of this intruder as he cautiously made,
his way through tho great house was
an odd looking band of yellow cloth,
cot in the form of a mask. The center
of this, drooping apronlike almost to
his upper lip. was marked by an

crescent, which at first glance
lent to the partljw overcd face the
taint suggestion of an ironically laugh
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ing mouth. Yet the unknown
was serious enough as he stopped be-

fore a door at the end of the second
hall and pushed on one of a row of
mother-or-pear- l buttons, iihj uonr sim
noiselessly back at that sisna'., ami an
electric elevator rose automatically to
the level of the 'floor where he stood.
Inside the elevator, he touched sii!!
another button, whereupon t'.ie rago
rose noise'.css'y. Onco it had co::ie to
a stop, ho leaned the appar-
ently blank v. ail of the elevator .sha;t
and studied it closely.

His exploring plainly found there a
secret spring, for th next moment a
panel slipped noiselessly to one side
and he stepped into the room s- - art-
fully fi reproofed with pressed steel
pane's and graineu to look like oak,
which Golden had once used as his
bondrocm.

That room, although not used for
years, was at the present moment far
from crnp'y. I'cr pacing rest!. . sir
back and forth, as the stranger ouietly
entered, was a golden-haire- woman

fl littlo more than twenty. The f iet;
under the mask smiled a little at her
sudden movement and gasp of sur-

prise as he confronted her.
"Are you still afraid cf me?" he

asked.
"N-no!- " hesitated the girl
"I'd give a good deal," declared the

other, "to knp-.- who you are!"
"I'm I'm afraid I can't help you

any. in that." she finally told him.
"Why not?"
"Because I don't know myself."
"I want to take yen to a man who

may be interested in you. may
even prove to be very kind to you!"

The pale face with the haunted eyes
suddenly hardened.

"I no longer ask for kindness fron j

men," was her almost passionate re-
tort.

"Gh, this old scoundrel won't be too
dangerously kind, Epeeia!lyun! il the
ice is broken. I v. aria:;t you thr.t
much, l'.ut with hira. I'll also warrant,
you'll face none of the aSfror.ts that
you may have faced in the Owls
Nest."

"But why should he be interested
in me?"

"Because you mrty remind him of a
da'iirhter he himself once had."

'Then what must I do?"
"You must put on a dress I have

ready, cne exaet'y like the one his
own daughter used to vear. And I'd
like you to let down your hair."

So the girl, still touched with won-
der, was cautiously led to another part
of the great house, v.here she let down
her hair and dressed herself in a girl-
ish little i'locic v!:ili she fo.ind al-

ready laid out for her. And the won
der was still in her eyes as the masked
stranger smuggled her quietly down
through the house, and. as the cged
millionaire bent low to unlock the hot- -

torn drawer of Lis desk, motioned her
noiselessly into the library and into
an armchair facing the desk.

' By the timo Golden had raised his
head again the mysterious stranger
had slipped out cf iight.

Golden, as he sat upright, stared for
several moments of silence at the
strange figure in the armchair.

"Who are you?" the grim-face- d old
financier finally demanded. But the
giri remained silent.

Golden, studying her more closeiy,
rose unsteadily to his feet.

"Iiow did you t Lira?" ho a;iked.
And passing a haul across hid mois-
tened bru.v he aaked still again: "u'lw
are you?"

"I don't know," answered the girl.
Golden rose to his feet, and still

starii.g hungrily at that mild yet cloud-
ed lace, crossed to her side.

lie held her face bef.. 1c.11 his hand-.- ,

peering into it. Thea, wkh a weary
shake, of the head, he dropped his
hands.

"il was too much to expect," he
husl.ily murmured. "Too muck to hope
lor!''

lii-- j grief-biricke- face touched the
girl s heart.

"Oh. sir, what had you hoped lor?"
she uiantied to ask.

"1 hope for nothing," was the
broken man's ri ply. "But once 1 Lac',

a daughter, anil 1 lobt her."
"I!u did you io .e her?"
"tiUo was stolen from me, U a

child."
"And what became of her?'
"God only know a! Yet, for a mo-me'i- t

I was mad enough to think, to
hope. But 1 have no longer any ilgli'
to hope." he added v, it i. sudm n pas-
sion. "All I ask ii; that oun; beloio i
die I meet face to .ace that one nimed
devil with his scar of shame!"

"One armed, and with a scar?" cried j

the ste.rte.d jj.-l- , leaning suddenly for--

war.l in lo r chair.
Ci.Mi ;i .v. ii i i. d about at her cry.
"W hat th.e.s ilial inv. in toyuu?"

Vi by, it was a one armed man with
a scarred face who ke,,t me a prij-
oner: it was he. 1.. g;.r, who i.iva;.s
told ire my parent? wre dead.'

"L'-par!- repeated the bewihiereu
millionaire, "l.e-- u '.' But my man's,
Lan.e was l'a!id.,ri "

J

"(.ill, hi me m . Mir ar:". !" I
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the flimsy sleeve, starini; bread.!

at he tiM:'i;-- s',;n. Tli-- n a rroan
cf di. t!.ei:t !.:!.!:: .real his
throat.

"No the mr-r- pt y.nt tVrre!"
"What 'ii;.;k': ' a: . the wotiderintr

girl.
"My da':rhTer carried, n scar ee': her

right arm. My when she was a
child on V.'ir.dv.-a- 1 island, caeret and
killed n !::::!;. The child, v. h ; ::

her, t'.irus! a l..:ul in bet iv."i
the brnio's jav.t. '!!:,. :e ilvi'ig javs
cl)-:(- on the t!e:h. and an iron bar
had to be tired to open them a:'ain.
And they said that scar would always
stay with her."

The girl, .. itle-oye- dropv d bae';
into the armchair.

"Why. I seem to remerrth'T." site
said stnrjiig before her. "I re( m to
remeniber years r.-;- rows and rows
of sharp teeth and the sudden pain as
those teeth came together."

"But the sear!" cried Golden.
"There is no sear!"

"I seem to remember about t'.i-.- t.

too. It was long a :o, after Bes-a- r leu!
b:oi.';.i.t me across wr.er. and then
n:ih s and miles in rail.iay train. I

rri!;rn;! r him ta'dnir mo to a man
who wore nnnd eyeglasses, and show-
ing him my arm. Ibis man gave me.

in' thins to make me sleep. But
when I wakened my arm was sore ;

fer wc-k- s and weeks. And
v.lien it healed the sear was grme. I
remember " But she stopped sud
tlenly, for the telephone bell close be
si !e Golden shrilled Out a suh!eu call
Mcclunieally the man at the desk took
up the receiver, his eyes still on the
girl facing him.

"This is Eastman of the central of-

fice speaking." said the voice cm r the
wire. "A short while ago a youn;;
woman was seen entering your
house."

"Ve!l. what of it?" was the impa-
tient inqttlry.

"Our ofllc-- mer !y wants to warn
you that the girl is Blondie Casey, the
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Holding His Ho C:

stuoying his desktop. Tl en v. hio
grim tit.t:th llxed lie crossed to the
rear deor and ::. d it, stoppin:; cnt
into the hall and peremptorily called
for his butler as he did : o.

Manley, ret!.r:ii:: from his errand,
at the sumo i.ioue ..t s.lepr.cd into the
room from another door, lie st.u. d at
the girl as lie slopped to p;e.i up hi:
pocket camera.

"Who ere you?'" he pertly i:. pii.-e- j.

&a Golden th ro .tn.

But his eyes, the next nion.ent, were
on neither Ge!d u nor the girl.
gaze pass-- beyond tie ee tv. o rvalu e
iy diverse l. :ures to y. t a tliii .l. the
croucl'.itig figure cf ::n ( aveseropi.e1'
clinging to the wistaria vin-'- j that
framed the huge window i the far
side of the room.

.Maniey. -- sinp- tho roen. an the
run. took the v. ind.i ,v. ana all, in

leap. 11.' land i oe. .. ;...rrn:i. a
le.isli even u.- - il:" buriy ' : .'sii. e;e er
drop;.' ! t ) the hi ie I :i. 1,.

next run. .::!:!. the tso n.oil ci.nile-d- .

The ilpht was ..n uneven .... !..t:
J.ianley st'tcl; to his n:an. i.e
to liiin LUtil that wot-- .l ;. w.t:.

b!"v n the Jit---
. . : :.i tl.' i.i. e

boillei yonna fciappepip, fj
the . r.

11. tot M i id " eov: i.irn-sel-

vs. in. ,".-- cave;. ':, j.er
broke away, vaalti d o tee sts. . t and
siL'inil. d t a wailing auton.ihi;...

Then Manley a s.i;: ;!. l ack to
l'im, and roiling n. r into in. open
loadv.ay, le- - took tne catin ra intm hn
pocket and In id it l n.e ;i l.ini and
the disappearing tnurh.g ct'.r. IB

pressed the spring, ki.o-.vin;- ; thai
his ti iescopie lens would ;:r:y t'j lie.-

waiting lilni the s.;u of that my;;- -

far s l.eetise nuiiiher.
i
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:.i:e ot t.ie largest wirlows coinn.aii-Jeere-

for installation of a
stramrely cim-le- x ; ra'ns used in
St. in's 1' trie .e.- i' t..r 'which
v a . t. ,. t; I e t::' li.test uu-- i

rovi t :.: .',(! .:. but the upper
an 1 lev. r the suites were
cnnirtel by a smooth-walle- shaft
which, it explained, would make
ea. ii r tee pj::..-:s- e hack and l'orlli of

n
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!: als an.l apparatus needed by
lei ; tri.-.t.- lioetor Stein in his
ea 'I ly eiielih. d experillK-litS-

i: :!!v v.e.l prepared was I.pgar's
s lc .:! h;:se of activities, the
suheeiiar hi t. st'i t!'- - Owl's Nest. 'I his

v.ut r,n ;1S j Stltl till- -

dei was ais provided w ith a
Mv.-e- t Uad.ng into a

c;p mag o.t !' e East river it-

self.
Ir was from both tir-s- points that

T.e;-;i- r v. as conducting his campaign
against his old li.'.ia enemy Enoch

i 'ld n. And hth cf l:e so points
nn .hi have ren;. s as well lii lleii
as th.dr i:s- r MM If ai:;eil th, m t- be
h.vl it ;.. t lieen i'.ir ti.a rgeney
ef a l o se t cat'n ra. i"or Ii ss than an
hour's wo: ;: :;i t! e o:.Vo "f the rris-t- .

r of at:tc;:.iohi;e:t had duly sho.vn
.'vian'e y that license No e.-l'- be'i.nsed
to or.e Br..:', licrn an Stein of .Maple
aveuee. i Man':- , e.rn ed as he was
vi:h the lp.owle'i.-- " :t t '.:'.- - car's iden-
tity, showed i:o uPvlae baste in inter-feiiu- g

with its movements. Ecr still
r.notlnr near of cat.tious shinlowin?
on the part of (lolii.-u'- i tivate secre-
tary i roi :ct! h!:a w ith t!ie kniv'.eile
ti'.it i'.sc'.er Stein vitio in the habit of

.'iie; .' a ' ::ue to the
:.tral Tes r !e d.:';;. ;.:: I from that
sp. ton. : ky:- p.- - an humb'.o

int with: i a b: '.i ( f the Owl's Nest
i.'s.-lf- . Tl.ltty niin..t'es later found
Manley in a telephone booth, talking
to his c ntployer.

"Have yo'i r' .ved any message
from that man Bear?" asked the.
ounger man. alter impatiently ex--

plaining who he was.
"1 have received a message, but I

don't l i'.ov.-
- it came from Be'jar."

"Then how did yea get it?"
"It was thrown thruugh my housa

win.hiw fel up in a beer bottle."
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cpt Cioser and Still Closer.
"Will you please n ad me that mea-ia?- e.

And ii.ickly, for this is impor-
tant."

"Here it is." answered the bewil-
dered voice over the wire. ""You are
keeping Blenuie Casey a prisoner in
your house I'nless you liberate her
within an hour your h.nn.e will go up
in hanies. And attt r that house, your
lieu hoese. and the i;e:t.' It is signed
The Co:.:. son Can.' Bat what am I

to believe.' What am I to do? And
what is the answer to all these mys-
teries?"

"Whatever you do, don't Ut them
;,et that young v.ei.ian away from
ycu!"

Ea'r.tly the listener could hear the
sound of sudd! n ca'lw of quit K ques-
tions and answers and eounter-qucs-tiott- .

The:i the voice of Golden was
once more frantically calling him over
the v. iie

"Manley, Manley, is that you?
Voti've spoken too i.tt . W ilson, my

1 ,',.'ler, lias jnit hurried in to it . here.
Ten minutes 'ago a stranger claiming
to lie a mutr iiispeetor g.'t entrance
to the Louse. Do you hear me. they've
tal;- - ti that !! SI e's gone!"

"Cone?" echoed Manh y. "1 I
haven't time to stand lu re talk.ng."

Vet. Ilnoeli Golden, een as .M.iioy
hiliiselt". had little time for talking
over that strange abdu. Con. I or two
miui.tes inter Ins still flurried buller
j.nnouncipi th arrival of Janiej (Iris-esi.le-

wold, the p of th" I'nioil- -

Traders' banl: on urgent j.

"Golden," h ;:au that visitor almost
as soon as he had crossed ihe thresh-coiinie-

eld, "1 have myself among
yo.ir friends. l't.t when i receive a
:.ote iili" this, thr a.eiiing n.e ml mv
business, 1 eear.l it as about time to
hi' on, 1'ie to fa.

Gul h ii l i; the t het t of paper from
:!: hat.!., lend. I ie stood re,,. it- -

lag it wi.h II I. d V. S. ,..' i; Ie.( !.
Yen af a. It "'' i.e1.. i ( i.jhii n.

ti " op; i. i;' o
r of r.

I..: i U

i.i. itii c vll- -

'i e : ...mi' laire turned
'. 1. S SI'S.
"1 ! el: P." .lee'.: I t! e h il k- -

''. ". r ... ..' ." .. it's pa; . r.
s 'i I... .' . us y.ei an. I

.:r : . :t tl.r !i'.;-
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"Ambition"

tho Third National, rerelvr j a warn-
ing identical with mine, and a!rea!
the bi.ihiing of th- Vui-- d National
b ink is in flames! And what. I want
to Miow. sir, is the :tiea:i:r.e cf it .'ii!?"

The telephone bell interrupted Gobi
en as he was about to speak.

"Yes. this is .Mr. Golden's hiuse.
Yes, Mr. Gris-.vo- l is I . re. What's
that?" He loaned forward for a mo-

ment, listen:::". Tl. n lh ree 'v. r ' 1!

from his flaccid hand. ".My Cod, C. :e

wold, your buihli;' is 0:1 lire! The
Union-Trader- bank is bin nin.7."

The next minute' GriswoL! v ::s hur-
rying from the house, and leaping into
his waiting limousine.

Golden, sitting at his desk, stand
startled and vacant-eye- bef re him.

Yet that young secretary who was
so foolishly accepted as feather hea l-

ed was. at the time being, anything
but idle. Ten minutes after his ta'--

over the wire with Golden he was in
a taxicab speeding towards the Stein
house on Maple avenue. A block away
from that house he dis:a mn! 1. satin-t- i

ring casually up to the home of
B 'gar's coniedera-- e as a tradesman's
delivery wagon stopped before it.

"Boy," ho said to the youthful
driver of tho wagon, "that housemaid
at the door thera is my steady. But
we scrapped and sho won't even see
me. Here's a dollar if you let me hand :

in that box of groceries for you!"
"Sure," said the boy. as he pocketed

the bill. Manley. whistling biithely,
carried his armful of parcels into th9
tradesman's entrance.

"My driver says these things weren't
paid for," he coolly announced.

"Hey vass paid for, ef ry ding va;s
paid for!" cried the German girl.

"Then you go and tell him that,"
was the other's calm suggestion. And
as the beliigerent-eye- maid strode out
to the wagon. Manley slipped m
through (he still open door, dropped
his parcels and stole quickly yet
guardedly up through the silent house.

When he came to a large room, half
library and half laboratory, he stared
in wonder at the strange apparatus
w hich stood ;n a table in the center cf
this room. He heard the sound of ?.p- - j

proaching steps, ile tuw a coor on j

his right and darted through it. He
realized, as soon as he had done so.
that he had committed the fatal error
of diving into a trap.

As he peered out through the still
partly opened door he sa.v that it was
the German maid wh: had entered the
room. Then she crossed to the closet
door itself, straightened the edge of
the disordered rug, closed the door
and turned the key in the lock.

A moment later. Manhy. with his
enr against the panel, he.ird the sound
of heavier steps. Then came the even
more interesting sound of vt.iccs. j

"Veil, vat do you say of Oldt Stein
now. maybe? Y'ou still t'ink he tail,
foolish veil he claim dose a- tinic rays

j

in conjunction mit converging w ireless
impulses couldn't maybe start a leetle
combustion von or two miles away,

i

eh ? "
"A little combustion. Stein?" said an

unknown voice, "you've peddled 'er.i i

out like guullre all over the damned
city."

Manley suddenly ducked be-

hind a waterproof, smelling acridly o.'
acid burns, for foots ps had ap-

proached the close door and the key
was being turned in the lock.

The fugitive stood dor" against tli"
wall, draped by the waterproof, as the i

spectacled scientist groped bllnkinsly
bbotit for his housecoat.

"Ural you. Begar. if yon b!ease. shov,-m-

on dcr man t boost vat r: mains ti
be done. Yieh buildings vill.you have '

vipej out. v n der viping is still goet?'
ManBy. etnet rliig from uml- r ccver.

saw th. t the eld German had left the j

closet door a trl''e open. So moving
cautiously forward, he peered out into j

the room. C! about the table,
hem close over the map. he could s e
Stein and Begar and two of his un-

known accomplices. Mauley advanced
silently into the room, crouching lo v

as he went. For 011 the table he had
alre-i:!'.- - caught sight of the blueprint
of Stein's projector apparatus. So.
holding 1:1s bieath. lie c rept closer and
still closer, lie had the blueprint in
his hand, but betore he could slip
back from the table edge hii pr. se.ic
was deteeteil and his ritr.;:: cut "if.
lie d.iitel fur lie window, going
::ie'.rh it Ilk,: a c.reus riocr thruagu j

a paper hoop.
A minute later the conspirators

were after him. But Manley. rolling j

t!i- - i'.ig'i a clatei ,.f shmViery :md ;

thiabl.ug taiiiuthhe cm his pt rs :e:s.
dodged en hi over. By tlie t:.i. e h '
had recovcre.i Lis Lr eat h .uid his v its
he slipped Unohse r.ed from th '

grounds, ro.: n led the l.ioeli and
cliiiil'. d into h:s waiting tauo.b.

"Belli e hciiihiuartcrs' " he told the
driver.

Bre.f :is v as Man'.ey's isit to police
!ie;.iii;i:iirters, that call resulted m
sudden and starti ng movement fro::;
the gre..t gray structure in Cent.'.'
street. l"or the mysterious tires were
now breaking out even in crowd, d
tenements on the East sld". keeping
a bewi'deici lire department shut-
tling iir.i oten'ly bai k and forth.

The alia, k en Begar s skyline quar-

ters was a !e l un ie l ;ipd et
a surprisingly onhrly one. ii w. s net
until the p d .e r. aehe.l the t . :".. ir
that the eie a; or ,: 11 e to a
M. the a' 1. n. 'Ule 11 that ti .

po ir.' l out mt i ii. e h.

tec ha iieian in ai s

i. en. d the deor lei.,!;,.!-privat-

workrcom aud s:.l: . d

tho hull. Be for ' he cee Id letr-- ' or
slam sliut that dm r th. heutc :t"s
revolver was covering h .1.

ing back to his hip. his h:.P I a.
ready on the but! of .1 blue n
automatic. Before lie , eihl wi
that weapon, however, tl
ttiiick ej torn, n hen.

ment and h'i own firearm spoke flrsx.
Ih't sl d figure fell in a

heao. wh. re If had stood in the open
tioer ':;.".

At the ;;e;:r,,; 0; (hat shot, from
within could be heard sudden calls
dim shouts and hurrying steps.

"'That's Begar." "rid Manley, as hs
raiiL-h-t sight of th-- j one-arme- figure
s''1" by sid.-- . wi'h a bespectacled Ger--

;,;,:,,. ...., tO push
a.--. But tha

ulleii man s L u J..-- lay 1:1 the way, and.
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4'"'j v?'"y-- L- fWJ. W.e."

He Slipped Unobserved From th
Grounds.

the door refused ta close. Before that
body could te dragged to one side,
the lieutenant and his men were in
through the door, wielding night-
sticks and flashing firearms.

It was Manley himself who caught
up a chair and brought it crashiu--do.v-

on a strangely complicated mech-
anism standing squarely in the light
of the Tower window.

But Begar himself had not been
Idle. At the firt wild charge into his
tower room, the master criminal had
dropped crouching behind a work-- j
table, darted across to his parcel
chute and there touched a hidden
s; ; ir.r. The next moment the chute
stood open and Begar was descenJ- -
ieg like a plummet to the floor belovr.
But not before Manley had caught
sight of his vanishing head and start-- j
e l in pursuit.

Manley was joined a minute later by
the poiice. In the meantime Lcgar
had es'-ap- 1 to th-- street by way of
the lire escape.

He hailed a tsfticab and hurried
eastward to the owl's Nest. Two
minutes after Begar went roc king and
swerving eastward he was followed
by a stranger in a second cab. This
strar.jrer drove straight to tha water
front, two blocks to the novth. dis-- 1

n issed his taxi, and earnestly con--I
fer: ed with a roughly-dresse- d long-- !
shoreman, wbo later rounded the slip
in a row boat and took the stranger
aboard.

Legar, in his quarters beneath the
Xest, was in anything but an

amiable mood. E stared about at
bp's ce'erie of unsavory confederates.

A g'. ira of triumph showed in h:s
tiarrov dug eyes us he spied a white--j
faced girl in a cha'r hear the replace.

" So we've got yoa luck, little cue?"
ho mocked.

She winced as he wheeled her
roughly about, but remnined silent.

A sleepy-eye- d parrot, standing on
its perch bevd the empty firepiaie.
s'Tre uueas.'.y at Be unr s rough
movements. ihe girl, rising slowly
iron her chair, stared u.ij Legar's
o il face.

"What am you sx:s to do with
!..e." she ii." ia:: . .

1 ar la...
"Yoj won :g q.iestl.ina

about it. v. !.,--

"t our.o . 1" saal
a if ' y t :'ls lit ..

l.ee r at reund. . d sud--
d' nl; a. mt.

"Who iaU t t: 1 hird to
There was a

: the ro nn.
v. ir i; nut talk,"

e'.ar, s coke-snurle- r

lie "it never

.'?" called
O'.'.t tne ir :...!.

"I did " the same distinct yet
n ha that wida-:::-o

d gr : a r .or r th," fire-si- li

ei of at the at and
lor.1, en its re; eh. they
tie' w In re a small

b gg. than a man s hand,
h o: , an lifted

:h ' r all sen tratlllir
.'.a' . r from t.'ie room,

.1;:.) lie led beetl peering,
Ye; tl.:. nt me was on e more In

e B. gar and his worthi-- s
eint n.L' eyed. about tht
cd masonry. Orly. the

. ; the f'rl, snting silent and
P'.il er ehair. were no long-Ti- e'

:;!':-:- : cow, ring look had
:roi 1; l'v. 1'or to her that

si ' ie-- i.u altogether
uH.'C..-i- :

I l'v 1 v).'i::ci;:-:-


